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downstairs. Gilmour was probably in the yard; the care
of it had of late fallen largely on his shoulders. With
unhesitating yet clammy fingers he took his gun from the
kitchen wall, and went out. The wind met him invitingly,
drying the damps of pain and restlessness on his forehead,
tempting him to the high fields by the road. But he was
resolved to die in the orchard, which had suddenly become
a great symbol, a pure correspondence, the gulf of Mettius
Curtius, which could be closed only by his leaping into it.

He walked quickly along the garden path, his chin up9
his limbs trembling, and had nearly reached the orchard3
when the click of a gate made him start and turn his head.
Tapner, the Benenden postman, was coming down the
farm-drive towards him, and Shepherd coloured -with
mingled alarm and disgust, for Tapner's presence meant
delay and possibly detection. In spite of himself, however,
he began to wonder why the man was there. The post came
so seldom to Nineveh that, even at that catastrophic
moment, he stopped to marvel and surmise. Had anyone
written to him, or was the letter for Gilmour ? Probably
for Gilmour, who was no moping outcast, not worth a
man's ink. He realized that his conjectures were childish
and inconsequent. What was a letter to him now ? What
were all the miserable concerns of the miserable world he
was about to leave ? But he could not very weH go into
the orchard while Tapner was in view ; he must wait till the
fellow had left, and beware of raising his suspicions by
eccentric behaviour.

" Letter for me ? " he asked stiltedly, his voice throttled
by the effort to- appear unconcerned, combined with the
realization that, in spite of all, he was actually eager for
Tapner's reply. The letter might be from Spell Land* . . .

" Yes, muster, a letter fur you, surelye/* And Claude
was fumbling a cheap envelope addressed in a wandering*
familiar hand.

" Fine mornun, muster ! "

" Uncommon. I'm out to scare ofi those hemmed little
sparrows/- The words appealed to that sense of fifae&s